LORD RIDDELL'S INTIMATE DIARY OF           [jrB

THE PRESIDENT : I see that he has given me two good
lappets (pointing to the bottom of his jaws, shown in the
picture as full and overhanging). I don't know whether I
look like that.

R. : I think that most of you people who have to speak so
much develop a good deal of muscle in that region.

PRESIDENT : You rather suggest that this is one of the
penalties of loquacity.

R, : No one would call you loquacious. You are one of
the most succinct of speakers and never waste a word.

PRESIDENT (looking pleased) : My father taught me to be
brief and to cut down every redundancy. It was a valuable
lesson.

He then talked more of his father.

PRESIDENT : My father was always ready in retort. Once
he was calling on one of the members of his congregation.
My father's horse and trap were drawn up to the kerb. Another
rather pompous member came up as my father was crossing
the pavement. The member said, " Your horse looks very well,
Mr. Wilson. Much better than you do ! " " Yes 1" said my
father. " You see I keep my horse, but I am kept by my
congregation !"

I promised the President that I would give him a Life
of Robespierre with an inscription in it by L. G. who had
given it to me. This pleased him.

We talked of Clemenceau. I told him one or two
stories of the old man which he had not heard. The
President said that he had been reading an account of

help keep him warm, will please forward Hot water Bottles.

My love,

ORPS.

I may here mention that the Weekly Newspaper and Periodical
Proprietors* Association, of which I am President, gave me a handsome silver
inkstand, which I highly prize. It bears the following gracious inscription :

To SIR GEORGE RIDDELL, BART.,

from his colleagues of the Weekly Newspaper and

Periodical Proprietors7 Association, in recognition

of his signal services to the Association and as a

token of their esteem and regard.
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